We still hear of the doctor who seeks approval by exaggeration of the severity of an illness, so as to play for safety in any eventuality.
Of doctors' prescriptions he is truly scornful.
'
Nay even the very choice of most of their drugs is some sort mysterious and divine ; the left foot of a tortoise, the urine of a lizard, the clung of an elephant, the liver of a mole, the blood drawn from under the right wing of a pigeon ; and for us who have the stone .... the excrement of rats beaten to powder, and such like trash and fooleries which rather carry a face of magical enchantment than any solid science. A man must be marvellously blind 
